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MILLINER J!
All the Latest,Styles of'

Fall and Winter Goods.

Give ui a call before purchasing elsewhere.
Oct. 29.1 863.

BANK
g Aiiiiirofcis.

EDWAKD DELETOMBE
PtlSIDKtT,

JOS. HUNT,
Vict Peesibesi

J. S. BLACKALLEB,
Oaeiiies.

Capital Stock, $100,000.
DlECT0H3:

Edwakd Deletokek, I Boeebt Blaci,
Behbes Aushiee, Jos. Hust.
I. K. CAtOBAN, I Dc. S. 0. Baiiet.

Buys Gold, Silver, U. S. Bonds, Coupons"

and Government securities of nil kinds.
Bank open from 10 A. M. to 3 P. M.

Hexeiko's Building, Hp Staies.
J. S. BLAOKALtiElt, Cashier.

Kov. 19.1 868.

FAINTS! FAINTS!
VTHto-Lea-

, Linssed Oil,
Eprfta Turpentine,

Benzine,
Varnish,

Paint Brushes,
Yf indow Glass,

etc., &C.,
sale ft 3anns' Drug Store.

ApHl lW'56-- tf

- 1868.
I. O. K-.-Jnr nasi Molasses!

15GS.
THBT REOIIVED! A lot of U. 0. Sugar
t) an.I oUsses. u. t. f unu.

Jan. :i0. 'M.

ITorthup & Smitli

Hercfiant Tailors,
AND DKALKUS IN

CtOT tttRGt
PIECE GOODS,

cst '
- Furnishing Goods,

HATS and CAJPSj- -

WSOLE3ALB akd RETAIL.
Gallipolis, Jan. 30, '68.

ROSS P. 'STEWART,

General Insurance
AGENT.

liIPE, -

Fire,
Inland,

Accident, and
, Live Stock

INSURANCE,

In First-clas- s Companies, at Equitable Bate3.

Capital represented:

15,00,000.00.
CS" Office : Arxt door to " Bank."

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

Aug. 13, 1663.

JEWEIRY STORE

Dimonds, Revolvers,
Watches, Ammunition,
Jewelery, Spectacles,
Clocks, . Telescopes,
Gold Pens, Violins,'
Silver Spoons, Accord eons,
fiusical Boxes, Banjoes,
Oombs, Guitars,
Corralls, &e., Ac. Strings, te..,--,

ALSO
VTafches, Clocks and Jewelcry carefully

repaired by WM". SHOBEB.
July 12, I860 tf. . Ji

QALLIA jeat JARKET!
iWEWTON-&"CO.- ,

BUTCHERS
DEALEES IS

FRESH "MEATS OF ALL KINDS
s, Smoked Shoulders

and Bacon, h

Jork, Sxnsage, Bologna Sausagei
f Dned Bef, Poultry and Game.

Bj"STIAlB0ATSSCPPlIKB.43) ,
lAKGLET'SBHILDINS, GALLIPOLIS O

ot.S1,18CT.

R. ALESHIRB & CO.,

DXALSftS IN

Flour, Wheat,
Mill -- Feed, Sec.

Cf4H FOT WHEAT!

EUREKA MIIiJLS,
GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

May9,1867.-t- f.

t3

HUTCHINSON,
( Successors to Halliday & Vanden, )

Wholesale & Retail
DEALERS. IN V

CUTLERY and SADLERT GOODS,

GUNS &c.

also all kinds of
FAIR BANKS' SCALES.

SAWS, of every description
and everything belonging to

the Hardware line.

TTTE bee to inform the Country Merchants
V V that we have laid in a Larf e Stock of

Goods, and, are now prepared to furnish you
with Hardware at the lowest Cincinnati rates.

Hope you will call in when you visit our
city. Should you favor us with an Order,
you can rest assured iiwm receive prompt at
tention and forwarded at prices entirely sat
isfactory. VAHDEN & HUTCHINSON",

Corner of Court and Third Streets,
Gallipolis Ohio.

N. B. All persons indebted to the old
firm (Halliday fc Vanden,) will please call
and settle up with John A. Vanden, at the
otheoof v asdes & ticTcnmsos.

Novl,18G6

TEAS, SUGARS AND COFFEE.
rflHE best articles to be found at

F. J.ZEHRING'S.

T. S. & H. N. FORD,

ARCHITECTS
AND

BUILDERS,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Boors, Sash, Blinds,
WINDOW AND DOOR FRAMES,

Mouldings, etc., etc.

ALSO, DEALERS IX

Planed and Eough Lumber
OF ALL KINDS.

Havintr now a Laree Stock of SEASONED
LUMBER on hand, we are prepared to fill
all orders with which we are lavored, prompt
ly and at Loiceit Prices

l . S. 5cU. Ki. r "KD.
EST" Factory and Lumber-Yar- d Foot of

Third Street.
Jan. 30, 1868.

WAT. S. MWTON, M. D.,

Attends Calls in the City,
AT ALL HOURS.

Particular Attention given to Surgery.
OFFICE : IN POST-OFFIC-

Gallipolis, Nov. 7, 1867.

Livery and Feed
STABLE SI

CJ ADDLE AND DRIVING HORSES
O with a good line of Carriages and Bug
gies on hand at all times.

farmers moce ol an Kinds, cared lor on
Reasonable Terms. Have a good lot in readi
ness on the corner of

Court and Fourth Streets.
W. H. McCORMIOK.

il 18, '67.-t- f.

To Consumers!
LARD OIL, CARBON OIL, &o., together

a general assortment of Family
Groceries. For sale by

1. S. 'U11U,
Aleshire'a Block. Court trefet. sipn of the

Red Barrel.
June 37. 18R7.

J. HOWELL,
Dealer in Straw, and Silk Bonnets,

Ribbons, Flowers, Feathers, Silks, and

MILLINERY GOODS.
COURT-STREE- between 2d and 3d Street.

N. B. Hats and Bonnets Bleached, Pressed.
Lined and Trimmed, etc. Oct. 31. 1867.

ATTENOON, I0MG MEN!
0

JTF you want a nice' fitting SHIRT, go to

ALEX. HALLIDAY'S
and try the celebrated

PRIZE MEDAL. SHIRT.

They positively will Jit and give tafitfaction

- A full line kept constantly on hand.

Oct. 8, "1663. tf.

Dr. J. A. VAN VXECK,
'

DENTIST.
Office : Ovee Bailet & Hatwaeb's Diuo

Store.

GALLIPOLIS, - - --
.

dHIO.

ZgTTrcatt all diseases of ike Mouth and Gums.
May 28. 1868..

CANNED FRUITS.
.OHES, TraitCM", etc

F.J. ZZHR1NG.

1VE WSOil ' S

CUSTOM .MILL.
V.

This is now in operation, and ready

Wheat? Corn. Hyc andBuck-- "

, wheat,
For all that call, from cither town or country.

Toll, same as Water Hills.

Flour, Meal and Feed
Constantly on hand, and for sale at the lowest
rates.

We are buying WHEAT, CORN and
BUCKWHEAT, paying in Cash their market
price.

1,000 Bushels Buckwheat
Wanted Immediately.

newsom & CO.
Nov. 26, 1868. tf.

DENTIS T II Y

DR. D. W. CLANCEY.

Teeth Extracted
WITHOUT PAIN!

BT THE USE OF SPRAY OF ETHER.
j

Office: Public Square, two doors
Bailey i. .Magnet's Drug Store. I

pet. 3. 1S68.
j

j

American Honse! !

HOUSE, sitmted on Locust Street,THIS the Court House, is alwnyj
open for the accommodation of day and week
boarders, on term3 as reaconaoic as any
house in the city.

C. D. WALL.
Dec. 19. 1867 tf.

Choice Family Flour!
S3" Always ori kand,JS2

CS",At D. S. FORD'S.
Jnn. 30, '63.

Sugars !

F ALL KINDS ato D. S. FORD
Jan 30. '63.

D. S. FOED,
Wholesale and Retail

GROCER,
and dealec re--

Provisions, Produce, &c,
ALES HI RE' BLOCK,

COURT ST., - GALLIPOLIS, O.
Jan. 30, 1868.

MILLINERY.
Miss L. HILL, i

DEALER IK

Straw, Silk, Fancy and

MILLINEEY GOODS,

CREUZET'S CORNER

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

Haying secured the services of a first
cltiss

DRESS MAKER,
of Five Year's experience, I am pro-pair- ed

to do all work in that line, on
short notice and latest styles

April 2. 1868. tf.

A. W. LANGLEY& CO

DEALERS IX

GRO C SHIES
AiD PROVISIONS,

Barlow's Old Stand,
Second Street,

GALLIPOLIS, - - - OHIO.

fThe Highest Market Price paid for
Butter, Eggs, Beans, Potatoes, tc.

June 11,1868 tf.

' J. C. 'RATHBFUIST, M$D.,
Offers his Services to the citizens of. Gallipolis
and vicinity."'

' Office At Drug Store of Ratbbubx 'fc
Djocillard.

Residence One door below Academy.
Dec. 3, 1863. tf.

FIRIS WANTED!

F.Mi HOLIOWAY

Will pay the. .Highest .Cash

Price for
Furs and Sheep Skins;

AT JSEAL'S STORE,

Public Square, Gallipolil, 0.
De.10,185&--t- r.

[From the Gentleman's Magazine.]

HOLLY TIME.

The wood is barren as the wold,
Tha-leave- s hava rnsted !o'ngago;SL

The flowers haveptrished of the" cold" 4
Not even tha hot marhrold
. Offers her bosom to the snow

In holly time. '

The windsrpndutthe empty'nest, -

The robin sluvers inhis song,
Thre is no warmth in Nature's breast
Faint gleams of brightness, at the best,

The glory of the year prolone
In holly time.

Tet sweet as days when skies are blue.
And cherries redden on the wall

Wbtn'Mossoms fed with sun and dew,
Their beauty silently renew

Tea, sweeter, more desired of all
In holly time.

For now. as if the Incarnate Word
Walked it again tlie sterile earth,

Remembering the glad tidings heard
Of angels, to its hea'rt'is stirred

With promptings ol renewing birth','
This holly lime.

Joy in life's pulses throbs and burns,
The Hours, star crested, sweep along,

Shedding delight from brimming urns;
Youth to the heart ofage returns,

And faus the ashen brands of song
At holly time.

The sacred hearths whence yulc-flam- rise,
Are altars whereon, each apart,

The households offer sacrifice
Out of tlie tender eaneties

And superstitions of the heart,
This holly time.

Thus do celestial glimpses bless
The stricken world, as though its woes, "

Its sins, its sorrows fathomless,
Had ending, and the wilderness

Begin to blossom like the rose
fn holly lime.

Birthdays.
How fast the birthdays come! How

swiftly each year, silently and almost
imperceptibly, glides away, bringing
changes so gradual, yet so complete!
It is no use to weep for golden oppor- -

tutiities gone, yet wo cannot but
der that we blindly let them slide
through our grasp. How gladly you
hail tho day which makes you nine
years old how true are your kisses,
how buoyant your spirits. What
pleasure you take in making a "round
er, "UnucKling down, and tossing
your "jacks." Pure then is your love
for her who first taught you to lisp
"Our Father," free from guile your
heart unknown to sorrow your brief
.lite.

Child! a sweet word. Sure, those
lips cannot be long used to evil, which
whisper it tenderly. With it, such lov-

ing memories throng, such happy rec-
ollections, such pleasant thoughts.
An innocent, joyous boy, perhaps," with
no thoughts of care to grief an utter
stranger already owning bashfully to
yourself a blushing' preference for the
little blue-eye- d girl in bib-apro- n and
red shoes, who sito on tho front bench
at school, her toes iust able to reach
the floor. How fast your heart beats
when she goes up timidly of a Friday
afternoon to speak:

"I know a little girl,
Her face is bright and fair."

While you are very certain, all the
time, that vou know one. That nitrht
you carry her satchel for her, and at'
parting give her a rosy-cheeke- d apple,
and tell her, ever so 'softly, that you'll
bring her one every day, and then
come home, vowing to' marry her when
you are a man, and sno shall nave a
fine house and earriago.like the squire's,
and oh, ever so much moncv, and she
always shall wear bib-apro- and red
shoes. No thought of the, to you,
weary years, no glimpses of toil, hard
ship, and trial m tho future. Ah, hap
py days of childhood bright and shad-
owless, sunshiny days. Twenty-on- e

J- -l A il.. . . ...n. man now, me reins in
your own hands, you can do just as you
please, your heart swells with pride,
and your head takes an independent
poise when you think of it. "Free
now vote line a man, raise a mous
tache carry a cane."

That night you put on a neek-ti- o of
rainbow hues, part your hair behind,
give an extra brush to yoar coat, and
go over to see the little girl now emerg-
ing into young ladyhood, who so affect-
ed your heart at seven. At seven?
At twenty-on- e, too, judging from your
confusion, the continual objectless,
awkward shifting of your position, and
cheeks at summer heat, Tho
old folks drop off to bed after awhile,
and the little ones are asleep long tvs-j- .

You are sitting by her side, now, and
your embarrassment has flown. You
are growing bolder, it seems, tor your
arm rests on the back of the sofa, and
finally drops carelessly down, lower
and lower, until oh, joy! it's
around the trim little waist, and your
hand presses hers, so soft and small,
while little tremors of happiness, run
all over you, from your toes to the
roots of your hair, and back again.
What joy, what delight, what exquis
ite bliss! And so, with her cheek
against your shoulder, the magic
words aro spoken, which your father
and her father whispered as tenderly
between heart-beat- s, before you. Oh,
Youth, gay spriug-tim- o of life, tho sea-
son ofpolished boots, highhopes, pride
and jealousy gone.

A CojiPETENcr. The Ifcw- - York
Sun gays: "The estate left by Baron
riotnscniid, ot raris, is reported to be
worth 8400,000,000. Few persons,
wc presume, have any definite idea of
this immense sum, but it may help
them somewhat to mention that it
nearly equals the total cost'of all the
buildings and improvements in the
city of New York. "The assessed value
of the real estate in this' city liablo to
taxation was, in. 1867, 8555,447,062.
Adding to, this one-ha- lf for .underval-
uation, and then deducting ofle-ha- lf

the total for the
'

lots, and it gives us
8416,505,297 of the worth, of the
buildings. If then, tho city were to be
reduced to ashes fromend

end,, the Rothschild fortune would
suffice to entirely restore it.--"

E3TA. married.man adopted an orig-
inal ,way of reducing'bousehold expen-
ses." One

i
morning, when he .knew his

wife would see him, he kissed the ser-

vant girl. The household expenses,
were Instantiy reduced 8150 a year.

[From Packard's Monthly.]

The Shady Side of
Life.

BY OLIVER DYER.

Aunt Rachel and Her Favorite
Song.

Aunt Rachel was a nercss. Sho
had been a slave. The war had set
her free. .She didn't know how old
sho was. Her hair was sprinkled with
gray, and her face was furrowed with
wrinkles; but her eye was bright, and
her voice musical.

Aunt Rachel lived in a tenement
fronting thn area which is reached
through Fish Alley; and Fish Alley is
a cave-lik- e archway or tunnel, which
burrows from Oak street to posterior
regions. It is called Fish Alley, bo- -
cause it, and. the area to which it leads,
and the houses frontiug thovarea, used
to be pervaded by petty fish dealers
and their stock in trade. It is yet a
6caly place, although the Board of
Health has shorn it of its former feeu- -

lent.nastiness. I have often waded it
instep deep; in filth, of a kind witch
it would not do to name in print.

I ho strong point of fish Alley Is
its smell. That caunot be described,
It must bo smelt by him who would
know its quality. Nor need the visitor
have any fears of missing the strong
point ot the Alley. As soon as ho sets
foot within the excrementitious pre-
cinct the smell will seize him bv the
nose with pungent grip, and wring that
sensitive organ with a vehemence which
will be pretty sure to bring tears to a
contiguous eye.

My finding Aunt Rachel was purely
accidental, perhaps I should say provi
dential. 1 was in search ot the resi-
dence of one of my Mission Bible-clas- s

scholars, and had mistaken the house;
and, as I fumbled .along the dark pas-
sage, I heard a voice exclaim,

"Who's dar, honey?"
My interest was at once excited by

the voice, so musical and cherry was
it, and yet so indicative of patient suf
feriur. Standing in tho door, which I
found open, I asked who spoke.

"It's me, marstsr: Aunt Rachel, as
dey calls me."

Lighting a niatch, I held it towards
the voice, and dimly saw Aunt Rachel
lying on a bed on the floor. I shall
never forget that vision of earthly want
and suffering, of saintly trust and res-
ignation; thetattered bed; that pinched
and wrinkled face; those calm and ap-

pealing eyes.
I will make no aggravating delay

here by detailing the conversation which
followed. Aunt Rachel had had no
supper, no dinner, no breakfast that
day. She had no light. It was a bit-

ter night in February, but sho had no
fire, and no fuel. She had nothing but
rheumatism and faith in God. Yet she
was not downcast, but hopeful and
cheerful.

"Do Lord's been good to mo all my
lifo long," she said; "and I know as
how-Hi-s love's a gwino to hold out un-
til de end."

It was not long before a fire was
burning in Aunt Rachel's rickety stove,
and lights and provisions had been sup-
plied from the Mission near by, and a
physician sent for. A lady from the
Mission had soon made Aunt Rachel a
cup of tea and a plate of toast, and
was ministering to the poor old help
less child of the Savior with that sweet
Christian sympathy and benignant win- -

someness which only uod s elect seem
to have tho gut ot showing.

From that evening my visits to Aunt
Kachel, who was soon removed to more
comfortable quarters in James street,
were not unfrequent. I loved the
poor old saint from tho start. I can-
not say whether my visits ever did her
any good or not, but I can say that
they did me much good. Her abso-

lute faith, her nerfect resignation to
God's will, her perpetual hope, cheered
and strengthened my own soul beyond
expression.

Aunt Rachel was fond of talking
about her plantation lifo, and I learned
her story by heart, obe had been a
slave in Virginia; just where, she could
not tell; but it must have been within"
fifteen or twenty miles of Suffolk, be-

cause, when General Peck was in com-

mand of our forces there in 1863, she
had walked from her master's planta-
tion to the Union lines in one afternoon.
She never would tell her master's name,
for fear that such a revelation might in
some way do him harm.

"Ole marster was a good man,"
Aunt Rachel used to say, "an' ole
mist'ess was a good woman; but dc
young folks was jes like dcbbils. My
family was al'us kind o' sot by ole
marster. It 'pears as how my family
was 'nccted with ole marster's by ties
o' blood. De blood gets awfully
mixed down dere, an' you's no' idee,
chile, how fa3' de black" folks grows
white, or.de white folks grows black
I dunno which, and taint none o' my
business: de Lord's will be done.

"But do timo come when ole marster
couldn't help us. A nevy ("nephew )
ob his'n como to our house, who'd done
gone and run'd away from hisparients'
house, 'case his fader wanted him to
marry a one-legg- gal down on de
coast;-da- t owned a power of niggers 1

six hundred ob 'em as 'twas said de
young man savin' as how he'd, sooner
marry a gal wid two legs and no nig
gers at all de which I mus' sayj,wa3
'sensible. .Dis "nevy one day' 'suited
my oldest boy, de which his name was
Jim, and my boy bein' proud-sperite- d,

ho talked back to de nevy. Dat made
de nevy mad, an' he struck Jim, and
den-Ji- jes knocked 'im clean down
de steps.

"Yo can't tell, honey chile, what..a
awful time-da- made. De whito' folks
kin knock'fde 'Brains out'n de black
folks and nobody's scar't; but. ef a
black man strikes a white man, it 'pears
as how de worl'8 a comin' to an end.
An' so I says ye can't begin to toll
what a awful time my Jim's knockin'
ob ole marster's neyy'down de steps
made! Dey was a gwine to burn Jim
alive; an? to save his life ole marster
sold, him to a trader to go to de Gulf,
de which he'd sooner died dan gone

down dar. I got down on my- - knees
and beggc&olc marster not to send my
boy, to dat awful place, but Uwant no
use, honey.

"An so do night afore Jim was to
bo tookened away-l-e broke looso and
run'd away, an' dey hunted him with
de houn's, and corned up widrhira in
de woods, and defe he fout 'm till he
was shot down dead by ole marster's
nevy, as he'd a knocked down dc
steps. An' dey left'.his body a lyin in
de woods tor de beasts to devour; and
when I begged ole marster to let me gq
and get my boy s dead corpse, he told
me as ho'd sell me and mv udder son
ef I didn't husli. An' I did hush my,
voice, but I cried out in my heart, O,
my Savior, mus' dese t'ings be!

"Ole marster, I do belieb, cried
about it to hise'f, and so did ole
mist'ess, but dey was' afraid ob do
young folks an' de neighbors.

"My udder son was den jes' 'bout 19
years old, an' he como to me in de
night and said:

" 'Mudder, I'se gwino to run away.
I shall kill somebody ef J. stay here!'

"An' I said to him, '7o,' an' ho
went; an' I lay down wid my face in
de grass, an' prayed all dat night dat
my boy might get beyond do reach
ob de blood houn's afore do mornin
light. An' he did, bress do Lord for
his goodness, ho did!

"In de mornin' when dey missed
Reuben, do which my son's name was,
de nevy and do res' ob de young
folks was wild to go for him; an' ole
marster purtend to be awful mad, but
ho would hab do hosscsshoed afore
he'd start; and so Reuben he got such
a good start as dat dey never cotched
him, by which I knowed ashow my
prayers was answered.

"It 'pears as 'twas 'bout a year af-
ter dat time dat de wafbrokeout. Oh,
honey chile, but dem was awful times.
It jes' 'peared as ef de Day ob Judg
ment was a comin' right a top ob us.
Do chariot, do chariot, its wheels

rolled in fire!'
"Ole marster's house was burnt to

de groun', and tho folks all runncd
away to Richmond, and us darkies wa3
ruiinin aroun wild like; an' so l went
over to de camp at Suffolk, to see
I could get up dis wav, as I hoped ef I
could I might find my boy Reub., as
his name 1 told you was Reuben.

"I've been here mos lour year now.
and'I'vo nebber heard a word oh Reub,
An do cold an de damp has gi n me
rheumatiz so bad I haint been able to
work much desc yer las' months; an

it hadn t been for de goodness ob
God I should a starved to death."

Aunt Rachel, like many of her race,
was .1 line singer ot camp-mee- t-

mg hymns and plantation songs. fcb

could 6oar into tho higher regions of
melody like a bird; and sho sang with
an unction that went straight to tho
heart. Her favorite song, as she used
to sing it, pleased me more than any
other song or hymn that I ever heard.
In my. opinion it is the finest specimen
of plantation sacred music that over
rippled over eablo hps. I learnt it bv
heart; and' a few days ago I jotted
down tho melody, and got my musical
friend, Prof. Theodore E. Perkins, to
arrange tho song in four parts, that I
might present the complete thing to the
readers of Packard s Monthly. Were
it is:

AUNT RACHEL'S FAVORITE SONG.

Kobody knows de trouble I see,
Nobody but Jesui;

Nobody knows de trouble JC see.
Sing" glory hallelu'!

Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down.
Sometimes I'm label wid de groun',
Sometimes de glory shines aroun',

Sing glory hallelu'!

Nobody knows de work I does.
Nobody knows but Jesus;

Nobody knows de work I does.
Sing glory hallelu'!

Sometimes I scrub, sometimes I scour,
Sometimes I bakes de injun flour,
Sometimts I squeeze tlielemors sour,

Sing glory hallelu'!

Nobody knows de griefs I has.
Nobody knows but Jesus;

Nobody knows the gritfs I has,
Sing glory hallelu'!

Sometimts my soul is sunk in fears,
Sometimes I weeps de bitter tears,
And sndly wait de ling'ring years,

Sing glory hallelu'!

Nobody knows de joys I has.
Nobody knows hut Jesus;

Nobody knows de joys I has,
Sin glory hallelu'!

ForI've a Savior in
And when dis'weary body dies
My ransomed soul to Him will rise,

Sing glory hallelu'!

The last verse of this composition
should be sung with increasing 'fervor
and unction to the end, and on the
lines, i

"Mr ransomed foul to Him will rise.
Sing glory hallelu'!"

the singer should imitate Aunt Rachel
herself, who used to say: "I tell, you,
honey, chile, al'us when I gits to de
las' verse ob dat song, I jes' wants to
pour out my 'raptured fcelin's in sich
a heabenly iowl as 'ud swing ray soul
clean obcr Jordan and land it plump in
do realms ob bliss an' glory."

Aunt Rachel never found her boy.
In September, 1866, 1 was confiacd to
my bccL'by illness, for nearly four
weeks; and on. coming down town, af
ter I "was able to". be about, and mquir;
ing for Aunt Rachel, I learned that she

1 1 : . 1 1 k..;n.1 in o nattnAf'BIlaU U1UU, ilUU. MUJiKU in t Miji,i. a
grave, rsut no maiier; sno rests as
undisturbedly in her unknown grave as
tbey who repose beneath marble or
alabaster. In contemplating Aunt
Rachel's fate, the, closing lines of her
favorite song expresses all that need be
considered:" ,

"For I've a Savior in de skies,
An' when dis weary body .dies
My ransomed, soul to Him will rise,

Sing glory hallelu!"

Hen PniLosoPHr. "2Tow, yonng
Eebplo," said ,a professor of natural

to his class, "now, then. a
to hens: A hen .has the capacity of
laying just uuu eggs and no more,
and she finishes the job in just about
five years. 2$ow, what is to bo dono
with hor after that?"

"Cut off, herhead and sell hor
to a boarding-hous- e keeper, for a
svrina chickenl 'exclaimed an urchih,--
wliose father dealt in poultry.

Forget Me Not.
"Wb suspect there-- aro fb,vr of ftiir

juvenile readers who will not bttifl- -
tcrcstcd m hearing tho pretty inci
dent which originated the name-o- f

tho beautiful httlo flowor, the forget
me not. '1 his exquisite- - flower, of
momory, with its blue, like tho. tintof tho summer heavens, and its gold-
en cyo, bright as the ovo of TTa
itself, is eonsecratcdnot alone to the
romimsccnces ot lovo, but also to
those of homo and friendship. T.tio
field forget-me-no- t, or hyosotis

is often assumed as tho token.
flower; but tho true one is tfio water
forget-mo-no- t, jitosotis .ruxusTRis,
wmoho flower is rather larger and
more intonsoly blue than that of its
sister of tho fields. Tho legendary
origin ot us namo proves tho claim
of tho aquatic: species to tho real
blossom of remembrance. A Gor-
man knight and his- - jadv-loy- o wero
walking on tho banks of a stream,
when the fair one' savra beautiful
tuft Of tho MVOSOTIS PULUSTRI8 grOW- -
mg in the water, and exprossed a
wish .to hare it. The knight, with
duo chivalrous alacrity, plunged at
onco into tho river in his array,and
gathered his prize: but boforo ho
could again climb up tho 6toep and
slippery bank, ho was drawn by a
treacherous eddy into . a deep pool,
and, encumbered as he was with his
heavy armor and helmit, finding ho.
could "not save himself, just A3 ho
sank forever ho throw tho flowers
ashore to his mistress, and uttered
with his last breath, "Yei-git- s moin
menu iorgot mo not!

Griefs. Let no ono flatter him or
herself that lifo can bo without griefs.

nocver saw a piece a tissue that
had not somo dark threads? The
only white robes wo shall over wear,
will bo tho whito robes of heaven
when wo shall bo transfigured in the
presence of tho Lamb. I do not
know why it is so. I do not pro-
tend to know. I do not think others
know any better than I why sor-
rows come, and great griefs weigh
down tho soul, or seizo it and rend
it liko a pack-threa- or cast us upon
a bed or a rack of torino'nt'. These
pungoncies that pierco us SO some-
times what strange stuff thoy are
made of Out of what unexpected
materials they aro wrought! Our
best and noblest deeds, our divincst
thoughts and actions, our purest and
most hallowed affections, our most
beautiful and blessed things out of
these, shall como threads of .darkness
and webs of shadows to bo woven
into tho woof of lifo! 'Out of these
shall como drops to poison lifo's
sweetest cups, distilled by slander's
tongue! Uut ot theso shall sprm
teeth to bile liko a serpent, and sting
nice an adder, when tho wicked Tier
secutc, and malieo has a work of
death to do.

S3T Mr. D. L. Moody, of Chicago,
has a way of blurting out his sentiments
at prayer-meeting- s. Not long since,
at one ot th030 meetings somo ono
rose and stated that the Erring Wo
men's Refuge, in that city, was in great
need, and asked the prayers of the con-
gregation in its behalf. One of Chica-

go's richest men, who is said to be
somewhat miuute in his contribution a
to benevolent objects, volunteered at
once to lead the meeting in a prayer in
behalf of the institution named. He
had scarcely closed, when Mr. D. L.
Mood' got to his feet, and said that it
was wrong for us to ask God to do
what he had given us the power to do
ourselves. "Tho idea," 6aid he, "of a
man who can draw a check for one
hundred thousand dollars asking God
to give money to tho Erring Women's
Refuge is preposterous! Let him give
it himself."

Ssakes! As a general thing wo are
rather' incredulous in the matter of
snake stories, but the following comes
from a source that can be relied upon, I
One day last week Mr. Jack Cider was
engaged in quarrying stone' on his
farm, adjoining Hopctown, n6a'r this
city, when, after having quarried to the
depth of four or fave feet, ho over
turned a largo piece ot stone, under
which he discovered a populous den of
black snakes, doing at them with
pick and axe, Mr. C. succeeded' in kill

ing the cntiro population of tho den,
amounting in all to thirty-fiv- e snake3,
varying in length from three to eight
feet. When discovered, the reptiles
wero rolled tightly in a huge "ball- -

shaped mass, and had evidently laid up
for the winter, which accounts,-w- sup-
pose, for Mr. O.'s success in entirely
destroying them.

Mr. Cider, u entitled to the "snaKa
horns." Ross County Hegister. at
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JEST A method employed in Ger

many to keep rose buds- - fresh into the
winter, consists in first covering the
end of tho recently cut stem with wax,
and then placing each ono in a closed
paper cap or cone, so tnar, ine leaves
do not touch tho paper.-- Tho cap is
then' coated wilh glue,-- to exeludo air,
dust and moistureand when dry it is
stood up in a drawer, in a cool. place. ly
Whoa wanted for use, the bud is taken
out of tho cap and placed- - in .water,

il .ffil.. flV. 1

aicer cuiiing on me ma; wnen ino rose
will bloom in a few hours.

.iThukber-Bkb- d . Gentlembk. A
bobtail cote, a 3 sent paper, koller, a
white kotten weskit, yaller trowsers
without any cloth, in "the legs, shiny I
leather boots, a pair of yaller gloves,
and-ihsid- e of 'm all, a thing got up jo
initashun of a man, but, as tho"konn-terf- it

detectors' say; poorly executed der
and not kalkulated to deseve. juuso
svrar, drink shampain, and tork
horse. Mustash indlpensibul, Drains of
onnecessary.

Quick Lie. A conceited coxcomb,, are
patronizing air, called outwith a very

to an Irish laborer:
"Here you bog'trotter, como and tell of

me the greatest lie you can, and I'll
treat.you to a jug pf whiskypunch.""

"Be me word," said Pat, "an' yr
honor's a gentleman,"

An Unfortunate Mistake.
Jianc Twain says-thatwhn- sleep-

ing recently At tho Sherman Honlso,
m Chicago, ho was, placed in.a,roora
so liigh tip that water boiled there
at 163; and, although it was'd'csVi-tut- o

of many of tho lax"urie5-o- f a
comfortable bcd-roo- ia .ho was not
sorry lo was aenthere,. nait ena-
bled him fo overhear' tho following
story told-b- y oho friend to another,
in an adjoining apartment-- 'Qio,
sho wouldn't marry mq. - You. wore
misinformed. It was brok'en off and
Ik sadtlcst wy- - I was' not in

least wordupon Tay--
and. honor, though noitlier-- the girl
nor. her father,, tho deacon, over be-
lieved mo or over forgave me. Itwasduring thd big election mt,r0a'

rinncoln ran tho first ?w.s. - m.
tb.irds.of tho deacon's honest soul
wero in religion and thq .other- - thirdwas in politics Lincoln man. Incver'was a scofi'or at religion in mv
lifo, but ho" half holiovod i was.
Well, there was to be. a political
pqw-wo- w in the villago church, whero
he lived, on a Thursday night, and
ho was to preside I novor thought
anything about tho matter, but Wil-
liams hailed me ono afternqon, offered-
-mo a seat in tholAiggy.andawav
wo started. It was Wednesd.iv.
enrso tho alrriann'S-thoug-

ht but wo never
of it.'

Going into town somo dovilish in-

stinct put it into my head that it
would help my caso along ifI march
ed into tho church with a raii upon
my shoulder, seeing that tho-deaco-n

nmMho girl would both bo there.
So I got a rail, and wo camo into
town, shouting and making a. grand
to-d- o generally. As we went by tho
church windows I caught a glirarso
of her bonnet, and plenty other bon
nets, aim l was happy. I shoulder
ed my rail and marched in. Tho
houseful of men and women wero all
quiet, and tho' old deacon was stand
ing up m tho altar, saying-something-

.

Splendid!, I ivent ,a boom-
ing up the aislo with piv rail, swing-
ing my hat, and whooping, '"'Hoo-
ray for Old Abo ! Hoo-rn- y fo,r tho
Illinoisrail-splittcr!- " .!- -

"But never a yplp out of that
I quit, right in my tracks.

Tho deacon said, 'Sir, wo hr,o engag-
ed in addressing the Throho'of
Grace. This unseemly exhibition
is illfittcd to tho solemeties of a
prayer-meeting- .'

T'I never felt so eick in'mv life.
John. I never felt so muck liko
taking a walk. And don't you
know, as I stood up there before, that
congregation, I'd have given a mill-
ion of dollars for somebody to tako
that rail out for me. But no; I had
to sneak outwith it myself. I throw
it down, and wontup to where thcro
was a board fenco and , practiced
climbing backwards and forwards
for as much as rin hour. 'Brit my
goose was1corikcd, you know. It
was all up . botweeni. mo and that'family- -' .

Sufficient Real Estate. A gen-
tleman who is rather giveiT to story
telling, relates the following?

"When a young man , ! spent
several years attho South, residing for

while at Port Hudson, on .tho Missis
sippi nver. A great deal of litigation
was going on there about that time.
and it was no easy matter, .to obtain a
jury. Ono day- I was summoned to
act in that capacity, and repaired to
the court to get excused.' uOa my
name being called, Finformed'his hon
or, tho judge, that s not a free-
holder, and therefore could not serve."

'Where do you reside?" the judge
inquired.

"1 am stopping for the time being
Poijt.Hudson."

lou board at tne hotel, i, pre
sume.

'I take my meals, there, but' hare a
room in another part of the town? whero

lodge," m . i v
"Do you keep bachelor 8 halli"
"Yes, sir."
"How long have you' been living in

that manner?" ' ' ' :

"Abbut six months."
"I think you, are qualified," gravely

replied tho judge, "for I have never
knotwn a man to" keep' bachelor's hall
the length of time you name who had
not dirt enough in his room to mako
him a.freo holder." The court.doesn't
excuse yeu." .

A dtstinguished visitor once en-

tered tho' counting room of the late Ba-

ron Rothschild, who wasjvery much
engaged. Without looking up, 'ho said,
"Take a chair, and be seated." Tho
gentleman addressed, feeling aggrieved

such a reception, remarked, t'iou
did not, perhaps, hear my name; I m
the Count '' "Oh, yes," replied
tho banker; "take tw6 'chairs; ifyou
please."

y. ,1 o
S3" "I am tired of this

life,"' said an over-sensiti- and petu-

lant wife, to a rather dull husband;
Who rephed by pointing to the rugon
wh'iMi nld TniVspr "and Kitty lay quiet

asleep, and saying,, 'Fshduld never
tire of such a life1 as
that."-- "That is life before marriage,"
responded the wife,, "tie themjttogptker
and you'll see the fur fly."

Travelled. "Show me to 'a'rroom
willra good fire, waiter, I'm so

vet; and then bring, mo a.mugof ale,
am awful dry!"

jCSrA lady of distinctionVgare a
fancy ballnotlong since, andfin or

to ,be distinguished placed a ser
vant at the ctoor to announce the
costumes as they entered. A couple

ladies appeared in full ball-roo-

dress. "What costumes shall I an
nounce?" asked thb servant. k "We

riot in ooslume,"' thpyifeplred.
"Two .ladies, .without costume,"
shouted, liie.seryani6..the horror of

everybody. ..a.rpt 7
ScHOOL-Mx'-i- "Now; ..children,

who lores all 'men?" Ckddrtti
"You does, MimubI"


